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TbeTragedie of Hamlet. 


In neither ought t or in extremity : 

Now what my louc is^roofc bath made you know. 

And as my Louc is fiz'd, my Feare is fo- 

King. Faith I muftleaue thee Lowe, and fihortly too ; 
My operant Powers my Functions leaue to do : 
And thou ftiak Hue in this fairc world bchindc. 
Honoured, belotf d a and haply,onc as kinde. 
For Husband (halt thou > 

Sap. Oh confound the reft : 
Such Loue, nuift needsbeTreafoninmy breft : 
la fecond Husband; let roc be accurft, 
None wed the fecond, but whokiii'd thfi fuftj 
H&m. Wormwood, Wormwood. 

The inftances that fecond Marriage mouc, 
Are bafe refpedis ofThrifr, but none of Lcue. 
A fecond time, I kill my Husband dead, 
When fecond Husband kifTes mc in Bed. 

I do bclceuc you. Think what now you fpeak 1 
But what we do determine, oft webreake: 
Purpofeis but thefhue toMemorie, 
Of violent 'Birth, but poore validitie;. 
Which now lite Fmue yoripe ftkkcs on the Trce^ 
But fall vnfhaken,whcn they meilow bcs« 
,Mofi ncccftary 'tis, that we forget 
To pay our felues,wbat to our ickies is debt ; 
What to ourfelues in paffion we propofe, 
The paffion ending, doth tfre purpofe lole* 
The violence ofo-hcrGrecfc or icy, 
Their owne ennadton with themfekies deftroy : » 
Where loy moft Pvcuels, Grcefe doth m&Q lament ; 
GteefeioycSj loy greeues on flender accident. 
This world is not for aye., nor 'tis not ftraagc 
That caen our Loucs fhould with our Fancies chftfge* 
For Visa qncflion left vs ye; to prone, 
Whether Lone lead Foitune,or elfe Fortune Loue* 
The great man downe.you maifce his fauouritci flies., 
Thepoore aduane'd, makes Friends of Enemies ; 
And hitherto doth Lone on Fortune tend. 
For who not need-*, {hail neuer lackea Frend : 
And who in want a hollow Friend doth :ry > 
Direftly feafons him his Encmie. 
But orderly to end^where I begua, 
Our Willes and Fares do fo contrary run, 
That our Devices ft ill arc ouerrhrowne, 
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our ownc. 
So thinl e thou wilt no fecond Husband wed. 
But die thy thoughrs,when thy ilrft Lord is dead, 

'Bap. Nor Earth togincmefcod,nor Hcauen light, 
Spor e and repofelccfce from me day and night ; 
Each oppofite that blankes the face of ioy, 
Meet what I wculd h2tie wcllaud it deftroy.; . 
Both heere^nd hence, purfuc me Lifting ftrifr, ' 
If once a Widdow^ encr I be Wife* 

Ham* If jhefhouldbreakcitnow. 

Ki0g t 'Tis decpely Iwornc : 
Sweet, leaue meheere a while, 
My fpiriss %rcvi £trl], and faine I would beguile 
The tedious day with flecpe. 

0#. Sleeperockcthy Braine, Sleepet 
And tieuei com mifchancebetweene vs twaine, £xit 

Jrlam. Marfaai,how Itfeeyota this Play? 

Qu* The Lady protefts eo much mc thmkes* 

Bam, Oh but fheel keepc her word* 

King. Katie you heard the Argument, is there no Of- 
fence in \} 

»w. No.no, they do but icft, poyfon in ieft, no Of- 
S M 


fence i'th world* 
King, What do you call the PI ay ? 
Ham. The Mouie.trap: Marry how>T 
This Play is the Image of, im rdi x doD^i ? lc %: 
*.*£* is the Dukes name, hi s wi f e 2 . ****** 
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Enter Luciaxm. "* X ^ h 
This is one huci^nm nephew to the Kir 
Ojht. You are a good Cl,oru Sj my Laid 
Ham. I could inrerprct becweene vou a i 
if I could fee the Puppets dallying, 'WW, 
Opke., You are kecue my Lord* you are U 
mm. It would cott you a groani^, 
edge. * ,loc 'fccoff 
Ofhe. Still better and woife. 
Ham. So you rniflake Husbands,. 
Begin Murderer. Pox, fcaue thy damnab'eP 

begin. Com^the croaking Rautn doth M r' Snsi 
uenge. ^now t nf ];.. 

LHrt&t. Thoughts blade, hands apt 
Oranges fit, and Time agreeing : • 
Confederate feafon , elfe,no Creature feeing . 
Thou mixture ranlie, of Midnight Weeds co!I,jo » 

Thy natural] Magjckc,and direpropertie 
On wholfome life, viurpe immediately. * 

mm. He poy&nshitt! i'th'Garden fV s <fla " \. 
name's G****go : the Story i s ext3nt ^ • . >J] 
tahan You ihall fee anci how the ^ ' T 
loue of Congo's wife. b lS me 

0/?/^- The King rife*, 

ILtm. What, frighted with faifefire. 
How fares n?y Lord? 

Pot. Giuco 3 5ethcPhy. 

Ktxg. Giuemc feme Lighr.Away^ 

-rf*. I.ights,Lighu 3 Lights. $ xm 
Mmct Hamlet & Hcmk. 

Ham. Why let the ftrucken Deere go vvecpe 
The Hart vngalkd play * 
For fome muft watch^^hilefome mufiflcepcj 
So runnes the world nwsy. 

Would not this Sir.and a Forrcfl ofFcathers 9 ifiheitftof 
iDy Fortunes tutneTurke with mc; with two Pcouinciall 
Rofcs on my rac a d Shooes, get me a Fellowihip in a «ic 
of Players fir. 

H*r. Halfeafharc# 

Ham. A whole one I ? 
For thou deft know: Oh Damm deere, 
This Reafme difmanded was of loue himfeJfe, 
Andnowrcigoeslieerc. " j 

A veric vericpoiocke. 

Hera* You might haueRimU 

Ham. Oh good FToratfoJlt take the Ghofts woidfor 
a thoufand pound. Did'fl percciuc ? 

Hsra. Verie well rny Lord. 

H#m, Vpon the taikc offhepoyfoning? 

Hera, I did verie well note him* 

Enter R&ftncrmce and Gnil&enft&nc* 

Hdm-Ohyhni Come fome MuficLCoi^c j Recorders! 
For if the King like not the Corrj*die, 
Why then belike he likes it notperdie* 
Gome fome Muficke, 

Gm'ld r Good my Lord^vouchfafemc a word wi^y oa 


The Tragedie of Hamlet. 


ifj 9 


00ft. Sir,a whole Hiftory, 
Qmld* The Kin g, fi r, 
fain. I fn-.w hat of him ? 

Qtild, Is in his rctyrerncnt, martielloua diftempecM. 
llm* With dririke Sir / 
GmU. N° m y Lord a racher ^tth choller. 
mm. Your wifedome fhould fliew itfelfe 


more n- 


^ er?to ilgni fie this to his Do£ton for for me to put him 
tohi's Pargncio^ would pcrhsps plundgc him into farre 
Jpore Choller. 

QuiUL GoodmyLovd put your diiconrfeinto lem* 
f ramC) aiid tt.irt no: fo widely from my aifayre. 

Guild, The C^jcene your Mother in moft great affli- 
^iot3 of fpifitj haih feat me co yon. 
You are welcome. 

C;^, Naj% good my Lord, this coLtnefic is not of 
the right breed. If it ilrAl pl'eafeyou to make me a whoU 
f am c anfwer, I will doe yo^r Mothers comrnand'menc ; 
ifoot^your pardon^ and iry remrne fliall bee the end of 
flyBufirtefle, 

tfam. Sir, I cannot. 

Gzild. What,»;y Lord ? 

Ham. Make you a wholfome anfwere : my wits dif- 
eas'd. Bifitlir,fcch anfwersas I c t iitrnake 3 yr^t flul catr:* 
jTi^tid : or rather you fay, my Mother : the r fore no rsore 
but to the matter- My Mother yon fay* 

Rtfrit. Then thus fhe fayes : yom bchauior hath fhoke 
heri^roaina^eirjCiK.aud admirauon, 

ffit/w* Oh wonderful! Sonne, chacean fo afioniflia 
Mother. But is there no fequell at the hceies of this Mo- 
thers adrogation r 

Rojin, She dclucs to fp^ike with you in her Cicff^tj 
cicycu^o to bed. 

Havf. Wefh^li obey, were fl^c ten times our Mother, 
Haue yoLi any further Trade with vs ? 
RoJt?i t My Lord.you once ditl loue me* 
Ham. Soldo iiill, by theft pkkers and ftealers. 

Good my Lord, what is your caufe of'diflein- 
pcrPYoii do freely barrcthe tloore of your owne Liber- 
tic, if you deny your grccfes to your Friend. 
Ham. Sir 1 laekc AdiVrtnccmenr, 
Rojhf. Mow can that be,v/hen you haue the vcyceof 
thcKinghimfelfc-for your Succcffion luDenmarke ? 

Ham. I.but whiie the graffe growes > the Prouej be is 
fomething mufly. 

Enter we with a Recorder. 
0 the Recorder. Let mefec^o withdraw with you s why 
doyou go about to recoacr the windeofrnce, as if you 
would driue me into a royle? 

Guild, O my Lord, it my Dtitie be top boldjmy loue 
iitooTnmaiiMCTly, 

Ham. I da nc r t well vndciftand that. Will you [day 
vpoLi thi5|I*ipe? 
f? mid. M y L c t d^ I ca nn o e» 
HWm?; Iptayyou. . 
G^^\ Brieeqeriie J cannot. 
Ham, I dobefecchyou* 
CjtiHd. I know no touch of it. my Lord. 
Bam, Trsas eafi^aslyir^: goncrne thefe Vcmiges 
withyoux : finger and thurnbe, gaue it breath with your 
r«outh T and i: v^:ii difeourfc. moft excellent Mufitkc. 
l»p)&keyoUvtriefe arc the floppes. 

Gttild* Buuthde cannot 1 command to any vtterance 
ofhermony v I hauc not the skill* 

H^m t Why lookc you now, how vnwonby a thing 


you make of me : you would play vpon mee ; you would 
feeroe to know my flops : you v^ou!d pluck out the heart 
of my Myvlcrie ; you would found mee from my lowcft 
NotCjto the top of my Compafle; and there is much Mu- 
ficke^ excellent Voice, in this licrieOrgane, yet cannot 
yr>u make i:* Why do you thinke, that J ani eafier to bee 
plaid on, then a Pipe? Call me whac Inflrumcnt you yyiti, 
though you can fret mc > you cannot play vpon mc. God 
bkfic you Sir* 

£ntcr Folmlm, 

Tolm* My Lordjthe Q^enc would fpeak with you, 
and prefcntly. 

H4m* Do you fee that CSowd? that's almofi in fi>npe 

like a Catnell* 

Po/oxy By'cr/MvfTe^and it's like a Camell indeed. 
Ham* Me rhinkes it is like a iveazelh 
Polo*. Irisback'dlikca WcazcIL 
Ham. Or like a Whale f 
Po&n. Vcrie like a Whale. 

H&m. Then will I come to my Mother, by an^l by : 
They foole me to the top of my bene. 
I will come by and by. 

pohn. I will fay fo* Exit. 

Ham. By and by, is enfily Hid* leaucmc Friends : 
'Tis now the verie witching time cf night, 
When Churchyards yawne,and Hcli it ielfe breaths out 
Contagion to this world, Now could I drink hot blood. 
And do fitch bitter bufincfle as the day 
Would quake to loolte on* Soft no\v 3 to my Mother; : 
Oh Heart, Joofe not thy Nature 5 lei not cucc 
The SouleofAV<?, enter this Svmebofomc : 
Lcc mc be cruel I, oof vnn.nurpJh 
I will fpeake Daggers to her, but vfe none : 
My Tongue and Soule in this be Hypocrites, 
How in rny words foir>eirer flie be ilicnt, 
To a itie themSeales, ncuer my Soule conft\nt, 

Enter l&gjtojincrmct tftod GtHldetfierxe. 

Kwg. I likchim n<;c ( nor tiands itfafe withv^ 
To let his madnefle range. Therefore prrp—e you, 
I your Commiflion will forthwith difpstch, 
And be to England fiiall along with you : 
The cermes ol our cftatc, may not endure 
Hazard fo dangerous as doth hourcly grow 
Our of his Lunacies. 

Gmld. We will our felucs prouidc : 
Moft holieand Religious feare it is^- L ^ 
Tokecpethofe many many bodies fafc 
That tiue and feedc vpon your Maicftie. 

Rofjft. Thcfinglc 
And peculiar life is bound 
With all the flrength and Armour of the mindr B 
To kcepe it feite froyrs noyance ; but nmch more 5 - 
That Spirit^ vpon whole fp.irit depends and refls 
The Hues of many, the ccafe of Maieftie 
Dies not alonej but like a Gulfedoth draw 
What'i neercit, with it. IcisamafTicwhecle 
Fixt on the Somiict of vhehighcfl Mour?t, 
To whofe huge Spoakcs, ten thoufand Icflcr. things 
Are mortiz'd and adioyn'd : which when it falles> 
Each fmafl annexmcnt, pcttie confequcncc 
Attends the boyftrousRuine. Ncuer alone 
Did the King fighe, but with a gcncrall grone* 

King. *Armc you, I pray you co this fpeedife Voyage } 
For we will Fetters put vpon this feare, 
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